Fall is my favorite season of Creation. Which always gives way to my favorite liturgical
season—Advent. Jesus is coming—but is not here yet. That is what Advent is about (and
literally means). Unlike those generations of prophets who longed for a day they never saw,
we can see the first rays of light. John the Baptist is preparing the way of the Lord. Mary
has said “Yes.” Jesus is almost here! Almost, but not yet. It’s the “almost” that | love about
Advent, because that is so often our reality.

| started listening to Advent music three weeks ago. | love the hymnody of the season, with
musical chords that are pregnant with hope, and poetic lyrics of our great longing for a
Savior. It wasn’t a conscious decision to start early, but it just happened to be the music |
pulled up to suit the feelings of the week. A friend had a miscarriage, and | presided over
the burial for little James in the Infant Section at Holy Rood, where | have been before. She
made the sign of the cross on the little container with holy water - the blessing of Holy
Mother Church. She then reached up and wiped a tear from her face, and once again made
the sign of the cross - the blessing of a heartbroken mother. It was a sad week, with a
funeral Mass and burial of a 27-year-old young woman and spending a few hours in the
early hours of the morning with two brothers | know from my last parish, as we kept vigil
with their dad as he was dying.

We need salvation. There is brokenness. There is pain )
and sorrow. This weekend marks the anniversary of the u /’O{Vg/f/v
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attack on Pearl Habor. | was there just a few months 7‘1
ago, standing on the deck of the battleship USS Missouri,
imagining the hundreds of enemy planes circling above,
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